


ERECTOR IS JAM-PACKED 1 
WITH EXCITING PARTS- , 
MORE THAN ANY OTHER J 
CONSTRUCTION SET. 1 " 


HERE'S THE POWERFUL 
ERECTOR ELECTRIC ENGINE 
TO PUT MODELS I NTO 
THRILLING ACTION 
HAS 2 SPEEDS. • . gWgw S fM 
FORWARD AND Jl 1 

REVERSE. /^w'Vl 


SEE THIS? Illi THE FAMOUS 
ERECTOR JUST-LIKE-REAL 
SQUARE GIRDER. 
pp*^i ONLY ERECTOR 
IV BUILDS IT.' sy 


BOV!the merry-go-round 

WHIRLS 'ROUND AND'ROUND- 
THE HORSES GOUPAND DOWN! 


THIS GIANT FERRIS WHEEL 
RUNS IN EITHER DIRECTION AND 
HAS ELECTRIC LIGHTS*. 


THIS AIRPLANE RIDE REALLY 
SPINS! WHAT FUN IT IS TO 
BUILD ID TOO! 


No.RUt RRICTOR. 
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141 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. _ 
■ HUSH 116 ERECTOR AND AMERICAN ElYER 
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VICTIM t 
, OF THE 
PAST-- 


VOTB FDR HOhJEST 

i.JOHN M ULI ANE / 


^THAT’S RIGHT ' STEP 
CLOSER, EVERYONE ' 


HOLD ON , BOy i LOOKS AS IF A j 

SHOW'S IN THE MAKING.' TOMOR- 
ROW THEY'RE HOLDING THE 

. ELECTION FOR GOVERNOR 

F~~3^ ■— T AND BOTH CANDIDATES 
S — \ \ ARE MAKING THEIR 
/T -J ) [ FINAL SPEECHES 
l 'Z' ( -\ A TONIGHT t LETS LISTEN 

\ , them jama 


tt* elrrtion 

fi«Y9 clitnax * 

;-dad fiqure rneweel 
jqh ^ *"*?**-? 
ScrvWte! !+was 


ws MONTE HALE RIDES WTO THE TOWN 
OF CROWDERVILLE . . . 


Z SiflSa ' Me Corts , . 
“£*>e«*e» ;| 

VICTIM OP/ 

THE PA£>y 
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GENTS) FM AFRA/DrOJTT 
MAKS AS MANY PROMISN* 
AS MY OPPONENT/ BUT I’VE 
BEEN A RANCHER IN THESE 
PARTS LONG ENOUGH TO 
KNOW THAT WE NEeD CLEAN, 
HONEST GOVERNMENT/ ^ 


REMEMBER , A YOTE FOR HONEST 
JOHN MULLANH WIU. Be THE . 
SMARTEST VOTE TOO EVER i 
CAST 


THAT'S TELLING THEM, 

^8oe ■<* ^rr 


FRIENDS, I PROMISE VtXJ THAT |aP] 
IF I'M ELECTED GOVERNOR I'LL BE 
THE BEST THIS STATE EVER HAO l 
BUSINESS'LL BOOM— AND CRIME WILL BE 
WIPED OUT.' CROWDERVILLE WILL BE 
THE CAPITAL OF THE MOST FLOURISHING 
. STATE IN THE UNION l , 


HMMM.' NOT EXACTW MODEST.' 
LET'S LISTEN TO HIS OPPONENT: 



JUT AS THE CUOMO LISTENING TO VUING MCBRIDE GROWS LARGER, 
TWO HUSKY FIGURES DRAW CLOSER 


WE NEED PAIR TAXES.' WE HAVE TO 
CRACK DOWN ON GAMBLING HALLS 
AND OUTLAW GANGS.' WE NEED 
.BETTER SCHOOLS ‘--m . — r — ^ 


HE'S GOT TOO MANY HOMBRES LISTENING ) LETS SEE IF WE 
TO HIM ! REMEMBER WHAT THE BOSS SAID/ J CAN'T DISCOURAGB 
^ ^'^THEM WITH SOME .. . 


RIGHT/ ' 
GO ON , , 
MCBRIOe l 


l-5»r AS THE YOUNG CANDIDATE ATTEMPTS 
TO SHIELD THE GIRL BEHIND HIM, ANOTHER 
VOLLEY HURTLES THROUGH THE AIR / 


MONTI HALT WKTERN 



BgfQRg THE HOP PLUMS CAN HURL A THIRD BARRAGE 


.THIS. 


'oucw' hey , 

LEGGO, MISTER. 



■MOW ABOUT LETTING ME BE YOUR T 
ESCORT, MISS ? THOSE THUGS MIGHT 
STILL HAVE SOME IDEAS/ AND 
MCBRIDE CAN STAY AND FINISH mm* 
HIS SPEECH 


LET ME THANK M3U, TOO l BUT 
I'M AFRAID CM GOING TD HAVE 
TO GET HOME TO THE RANCH; 
BOB/ THIS DRESS IS RUINED 
AND I'LL HAVE TO CHANGE IT/ 


f TOO 8AD.' I WANTED TO GO ON 
WITH THE MEETING TO SHOW 
THOSE HOODLUMS THAT THEY , 
WOULDN'T STOP ME 


THANKS A LOT, MISTER ' MARY 
LOU, YOU GO ALONG WITH HIM / 
I'LL SEE YOU LATER / 
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THEY RIDE ALONG OVER THE PRAIRIE, THE BIS COWBOY 
I INTRODUCES HIMSELF ... — 


15 THAT YOUR HOME T YES.' DAD WILL 
AWEAD, MARY LOU ? ) BE WAITING UP 

fa-— — mm-r^ FOR LOOK 

— THERE'S A MAN BY 

,/V\ V pa V the HOUSE.' HE'S 
t \. ' * / ‘ Y SETTING PISE 

’^7 V TO IT.' y^^ 


"I RECKON HE HASN'T 
GOT A MORE FAITH - 
&jr--iy\FUL HELPER / 


AND I'M MARY LOU READ, MONTE ! 
BOB M c 0RIDE AND I ARE ENGAGED 
TO BE MARRIED' SOMETIMES I'M 
SORRY HE DECIDED TO RUN FOR S 
GOVERNOR . . . __ 

BUT I SWORE £ M 'X\r% r - 
I'D STICK BY /Ji*\ '■ ' 
him : 


GET AWAY FROM THAT 
BUILDING, MISTER — 

AND RAISE YOUR 
m PAWS.' 


/UOA/rc 
//4LE / 


I CAN'T GO AFTER HIM NOW: 
I'VE GOT TO PUT OUT THIS 

fire: . — ^ - ^-< 


WHO DID YOU SAY THAT WAS, 

MONTE ? y ~ 

^ y AU OLD ENEMY 

r^{ C? OF MINE, THE GRAVE- 
%-yy 1 DIGGER.' HE'S GOT THE 
rC / SOUL OF A RATTLESNAKE, 
ryj AND THE KILLING HABITS 
y*F\ OF A MOUNTAIN LION / 
CoV I'M WONDERING WHY 
HE WAS HERE ? 


I'LL HELP ^ 
YOU, MONTE 
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* that's right; sir / and r recog- 
nized HIM ASA HIRED KILLER/THE 
GRAVEDIGGER l DO YOU HAVE ANY 
IDEA WHY HE MIGHT BE TRYING TO 
HARM YOU OR VOUR DAUGHTER ? 


S TOP/ CON9ARN IT. 
WHO'S THERE ? _ 


IT'S MARY LOU, DAD... AND 
A STRANGER, MONTE HALE / 
WE SAW A MAN TRYING TO 
SET FIRE TO THE HOUSE, 
AND MONTE RAN HIM OFF / 



TJH- t HE GRAVEDIGGER 2 NEVER HEARD OF HIM 
TOU MUST HAVE DREAMED IT (JP YOU'D BETTER 
RIDE OFF, HALE, AFORE YOU START ANY MORE 
TROUBLE / HEAR ME / RtDE OFF ( ^ 


LFAiONTE HAS NO CHOICE BUT TO LEAVE 
TH6 READ RANCH BUT AS HE AND 
RARDNER LOPE THROUGH THE DARK- — 


THAT WAS NO DREAM i IT WAS THE 
GRAVEDIGGER ALL RIGHT— AND HE 
WAS OUT TO TRAP THE OLD MAN IN 
A BURNING HOUSE / X WONDER WHY; 
MAYBE BOB MCBRIDE IS THE 
■ T MAN TO KNOW ABOUT TH 19 / J 


WITH THAT CRITTER ROAMING AROUND LOOSE, I DON'T 
LIKE THE IDEA OF LEAVING MARY LOU AND HER RATHER 
UNPROTECTED/ — ‘ - 


SO TWATS IT, MCBRIDE / ] HMM X KNOW THAT 
CAN YOU FIGURE OUT / MULLANE HAS BEEN 
WHAT HE WAS UP TO ? J OUT TO STOP ME l 

jpr THOSE TOMATO TH ROW - 
'MlUJ P ING THUGS WERE HIS MEN j 

WilBfl r if BUT I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT 

E IV HE'D STOOP SO LOW AS To 
ITTfMv=jHf ATTACK ME THROUGH 
n 4{y*W^i' ! l H(r — MARY LOU l jM 


IS IT OKAY WITH YOU, MCBRIDE, IF I 

GO BACK THERE AND KEEP AN EYE ON THE RANCH 3^1 


IT SURE IS .' AND AS SOON 
AS X CLEAR UP MY WORK 
HERE, I'LL JOIN YOU, MONTE! 


linHi 
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Moure! it was the gravedigger again ' he 

BROKE IN AND SHOT DAD THEN HE ESCAPED 
THROUGH THE REAR DOOR .' a , — : 


HERE. ..I ...AM.. .MONTE. I WANT.. 
TO TALK. ..TO VDU..^s g 


DON'T TRY TO TALK.' SAVE YOUR. 
STRENGTH l WE'LL GO FOR 

A DOCTOR .' ^ ^ • 


YOU'RE RIGHT l BUT WHO IS BEHIND 
THE GRAVEDIGGER ? WHO PAID 
HIM TO GUN THESE MEN ? . 


JZPBROWU 4 

outlaw I 
&BAVE I 
Efps.sesv | 

V&ftSSj 

a ANSA' 
-/MULCAH) 

/ Killed b- 

L5?AVEDl(t 


r r WAS CAUGHT... AND WENT TO ] 
PRISON l WHEN I GOT OUT... I / 
WENT STRAIGHT.' BUT WITHIN 
THE LAST FEW MONTHS.... TWO 
OF THE OTHER MEN ...IN GANG.. 
WERE KILLED BY.. THE 
GRAVEDIGGER.' LOOK.. .IN 

MY. ..DESK / 


IT's NO USE ! BUT. . . LISTEN 
I WANT TO TELL YOU A STORY . 
YEARS AGO . . . BEFORE MARY LOU 
WAS BORN ... I WAS A MEMBER OF 
AM.. OUTLAW GANG .' THERE WERE 
FOUR OF US... .THREE OTHERS AND 
...ME ' ^^ggl 
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HE'S DEAD, MONTE , 
— MY FATHER ---Ti 
KILLED HIM .' _ 


J STEADY, 
MARY LOU 


fT WAS FOURTH MAN FOURTH 

MEMBER OF GANG L HE WANTED 
TO GET RID OF US . - . GET RID 
OF HIS PAST.' HIB NAME... 


LUCKY THING THAT MOON IS BRIGHT ’ 
ENOUGH FOR ME TO FOLLOW THE < 
GRAVEDIGGER'S TRAIL ON THIS ROAD.' 
IT'S NOT THE FIRST TIME I’VE TRAILED 
■ IT — — x HIM AT NIGHT/ r—' 


WE'VE GOT TO FIND THE FOURTH MAN — AND 
THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN LEAD ME TO HIM IS 
THE GRAVEDIGGER I'M GOING, MARY LOU . 
BLIT YOU WON'T BE HERE ALONE FOR LONG: ^ 
BOB MCBRIDE PROMISED ME ^ ^ Ml 

HE'D BE OVER SOON / 


GO AHEAD/ 
MONTE l 
AND GOOD 
LUCK.' 


LndS HE SPURS THE GREAT HORSE ON, MONTHS 
THOUGHTS GO BACK ....TO THE MEMORY OF 
H© BATTLES WITH THE RUTHLESS OUTLAW/ 


STRANGE / THE GRAVEDIGGER RODE 
RIGHT INTO CROWDERV1LLE .' BUT HE 
MUST HAVE KNOWN WHAT HE 
^ WAS DOING / JHMj 
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TH ERE'S -JUST OKIE WAV TO 


FIND OUT WHAT'S HAPPENING 
X HOPE THIS 




UP THERE 

DRAINPIPE IS STRONGER 
THAN IT LOOKS. 1 c— _-< 


r THERE'S THE GRAVEDIGGER'S HORSE — ■* 

PICKETED BY HONEST JOHN'S HEADQUARTERS.' 

AND THERE'S A UGHT IN A SECOND FLOOR. WINDOW/ 


MONTE LEAHS FAR OUT OVER THE 


MOW'D VOU MAKE OUT ? DID YOU 
FINISH YOUR. JOB'S 


'PERFECT.' THE ONLY THREE MEN ] 
WHO KNEW ABOUT MY OUTLAW FAST 

ARE DEAD 1 AND NOW WITH MY 

NAME CHANGED — MY FUTURE IS 

CLEAR! GOVERNOR FIRST..- > 

v THEM SENATOR ' ) 


X DID.MULLANE .' ALL ^ 
THREE MEN ON THE LIST 
>OU GAVE ME ARE WIPED ' 
OUT ' BROWN, MULCAHY — 
-AND NOW READ' 


JTSUDDENC/.THE GRAVEDIGGER'S KEEN EYES GUNT 
WITH SERPENT CUNNING.' 


P BUT RIGHT NOW WE’VE GOT TO WIN THIS 
ELECTION — AND MCBRIDE'S PUTTING UP A 
TOUGH BATTLE I'M BEGINNING TO THINK ^ 
WE'LL HAVE TO TAKE CARE OF HIM ' 


WF 'VE GOT A VISITOR L " 
AND HE LOOKS TOO BASHFUL 
TO COME IN UNLESS X SEND 
HIM A SPECIAL INVITATION ' 
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But sews'ng his danger, monte has already 
RECOILED PROM THE WINOOW/ 


VWH GRAVEDIGGER'S HANO FLASHES INTO THE 
6PUT-SECONO DRAW THAT HAS MADE HIM VICTOR 
IN A THOUSAND GUN DUELS,' 


SPOTTED Me, EH t 
\ I RECKON I'LL 
kt HAVE TO ACCEPT 
■ f TOUR INVITATION / 


INVITATION TO 
TOU , HALE 1 


HAVE A 
CHA IR / 


r CAN'T LET WORD OF THIS 
LEAK OUT.' HALE, YOU'LL 
NEVER GET OUT OF HERE 
ALIVE l I'LL MAKE SURE 
OF IT MYSELF l > 


MONTE 
HALE l 


NO THANKS . I'D RATHER STAND.' BUT 
WHV DON'T YOU TWO SIT DOWN ? . 


YOU'RE A STUBBORN MAN, HALE, 

BUT THIS IS THE ENO / 
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STOP.' PONT SHOOT, HALE I’LL ADMIT 
EVERYTHING X HAP READ ANO THE 
OTHER© KILLED I HAD TO PREVEWT 
FOLK© FROM FINDING OUT ABOUT MY 
^ PAST. 1 s 


NOT QUITE I CAN 
STILL ©HOOT.' j 



RECKON THAT'S ENOUGH, MULLANE 


MOW'D YOU . 
KNOW TO 
COME HERE, 
BOB ? v 


WHEN r RODE OUT TO THE 
I RANCH , MARY LOU TOLD 
I ME WHAT HAD HAPPENED.' 
WE TRAILED YOU INTO 
TOWN , FOUND THE SHERIFF 
---AND CAME UP JUST AS 
THE FRACAS BEGAN - 


YOU'VE JUST SIGNED YOUR DEATH 
. WARRANT ; 


THE SHERIFF ! 
AND MARY LOU 
, AND BOB 
MCBRIDE 1 


LISTEN, ALL OF YOU 
I'LL PAY PLENTY IF 
YOU'LL HUSH THIS liPi 
VOU'LL ALL BE .. 
WEALTHY.' 


Y NOTON MOUR LIFE, MULLANE.' 

I I'M JUST MIGHTY GRATEFUL 
/ THAT MONTE HALE PUT A 
' HITCH ON YOU BEFORE YOU 
GOT TO 8£ ELECTED GOVERNOR. 

YOU AND YOUR PAL ,THE 
GRAVEDIGGER, ARE HEADING J 
FOR JAIL l JIM 


THAT'S RIGHT - .' AND 
NOW IT'S CERTAIN . 

YOU'LL BE , 
ELECTED, BOB . A— 


[ RIGHT.' THERE'S GONG 
/ TO BE AN HONEST 
GOVERNOR IN THE 
-r STATE/ 
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in THE 


OASSTHAyeS re*™, 


EAY “ALL 'S FAIR Ml LOVE AMP WAR!" 
AND MZ JAY LUSSY USES WARLIKE MEASURES 
WH EH HE GOES GUNNING fO R HIS BITTER. 
-RIVAL, 6AFSY HAVES, WITH A GANNON ! 




f My&/\ 

ll WILL “SHOOT you! } 
fl CHALLENGE YOU 
[ TO A <SLW PUEL Ofi 
MAIN STREET AT 
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MINVTI KFCTH THl */<f f #4*77*4 AM7W/ 


HBfTBR, UNP W 6 AM I DHS 1 

MB YORB MIRROR! J IS NO TIM C ' 
aft FOR TOMPiWtS! 


*heh! mi 111 SHOOT] 
HIM ONE MINUTE 
B&WS NOON ! 


®AWY'S TRICK $HOT WORKS, KHOCKIN6 
THE FlSTOL FROM JAY'S HANp. 


r HEH! HEN • THIS'LL BE EASy] 
I'LL FINISH THAT SHOWOFF] 


|§NSlPE THE STORE 


\ I PONT KNOW WHAT HI* ’ 
cSAME I*, BUT WHILE 
NOBODVS LOOKIN6, I’LL 
JUST SlVITJH THESE 
<HcSNS AROUNP. 


r you wrmimtA / i'll just \ 
you BUSTED \ MOSEY IN \ 
MY 6UN WITH A Y ANP SEE I! HAT 
LIXW SHOT.' / HE'S AFTER , 
PUT I'LL 6ET / IN THE STORE! 
\ YOU YETI JSfctear-»s*a^ 


'I WANT TEN FOUNDS 
_OF (5UNFOWPEE! 


[mum 


I^^heaT 

I FLOUR I 


0 1 d Wavnes 


#338 
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f HO! HOI WHEN I SET \ 
6AM HAVES OUT OF THE 
WAy X CAN AMPPy HESTER 
AND ALL HER MdMl 


f I'LL JUST MIX THIS NEW' 
SlWOWDER I FOUSHT 
WITH WHAT X HAP LEFT, 


f m-m'. I LL FUT A 1 
TUNNEL RISHT THROUGH' 
^ CABBY HAYES j ^ 





ONE / 
TWO. , 

three! 


1 YUH DON'T GCARE ME, JAY! \ 
YOU COULDN'T HIT A FULL 
IN THE FACTS WITH A BANJO! 


/HEN 6AB3Y HAPPENS gy, JAy IS gEAFYi 


/ I'M WARNING YOU, SAPPY ! V 
I I'VE SOT ME A NEW SUN! IF ' 
' you DON'T 6\r OUT OF TOWN 
"BEFORE X COUNT TO File, 
I'LL SHOOT YOU POjVN! 


LtHOUSH the FUOKTWHEAT 
fe 6UNP0IVDER WEAKENED THE CANNONf 
iARCE. CABBY IS SO SU EPRISEP HE /S 
-BOWLED OVER! 
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? LET'S BUILD THESE ^ 
ELECTRIC MOTOR POWERED 
MODELS / ITS EASY WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

§1 FULL SIZE PLANS l 


BUICK CONVERTIBLE 

Here * your chonce to make this accurate 13-Inch hoick model complete 
with seal* and while wall tires) Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to (loshlight batteries in the body, you con steer this model 
in ony direction or moke it go straight. And these lull site plans ore 
so easy to follow thol even if you've never built o model you con moke 
this snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents, postpoid. Order Plan No. 397. 


CHEVROLET 

Here's a 10-inch balsa model of the world's most 
popular automobile — the Chevrolet Fleellinel Also 
powered with o battery-driven motor, this "Chevy" 
looks |ust like the real ear. Building from theln accu- 
rate full size plans is as easy as ABC. Pfons cost only 25 
cents. Send for your sef lodoy. Order Plan No. *07. 


HOW TO ORDER : 


;nts for each plan to MECHANIC ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Tow- 
g, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name ol plan and the number 
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"make a million!" 

the drillers kept 
saying to Alfalfa. 
Smith/ ‘We're bound 
to hit oil on your 
property / We'll all 
he rich /"But when 
the old homesteader 
replied that he was 
happy the way he 
was, he invited a 
passel of trouble 
that sent Monte 
Hale careening on 
a perilous trip down 
a gaping oil well/ 


^THERE'S HlS FARM NOW/ WHAT THE-/ ITS 
SURROUNDED BY OIL WELLS.' SOMEONE HAS 
DISCOVERED Oil- AND PRILLED IN EVERVy 
INCH OF LAND AROUND HIM/ 


A.ONT6 HALE RlDES OVER THE OKLAHOMA 
r PRAIRIE TO VISIT AN OLD FRIEND/ I 


PARD, IT'S BEEN VEARS SINCE 
WE'VE SEEN OLD ALFALFA SMITH, 
1 BET HES STILL 
LEADING THE 

EASY-&OINCS W* CT_- Tf 

life he al- .X w 1 

WAYS HAS/ r- 5 *- 
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WHOA, PARC/ IT 
| LOOKS AS 


\ NO/ 

/nsver: 


SMITH, YOU ASKED 
FOR THIS.' YOU HAD 
BETTE* GIVE IN/ f- 


ALFALFA 
/lS IN TROUBLE-AND 
THAT'S OUR CUE 
!7 TO STEP IN' 



YOU SEEM TO LIKE TO TULL 
HAIR, MISTER/ LET'S SEE IF 
YOU LIKE IT IN REVERSE/ - 



9EATINS UP OLD MEN L 
MU ST MAKE VOU MIGHTY 
■ 1 BRAVE/ 


Y US? WELL, ER. I 
/ RECKON YOU'RE RIGHT, 
ALFALFA/ 0UT TELL 
ME, WHAT WAS IT ALL 
ABOUT 


THEY'RE RUNNING/ BY 
GOLLY MONTE, WE RAN 
THEM OFF/ I KNEW <T 
THEY COULDN'T STAND J 
~-7 UP TO US/ ^ A 




T 'CAUSE THE i 
OIL WELLS ARE N 
DIRTY AND SMELLY AND ) 
DANGEROUS/ AND, PLUS ** 
THAT, 1 DON'T CARE ABOUT 
BEING RICH/ I'M HAPPY 
THE WAV I AM/ 


ITS LIKE THIS, MONTE/ FOLKS 
HAVE HIT OIL ALL AROUND ME/ 
THOSE FELLERS WANT TO DRILL 
ON MY LAND/ THEY'RE SURE 
THEY'LL HIT OIL/ BUT I 
WON'T LET THEM/ J 
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But when monte Rices, down the trail. 


Bays Pass, as monte hale Guards 

alfalfa Smith/ THEN ONE MORN i no, 


THERE GOES HALE —AND 
NOW I MCNE IN.' ^ 


’M RIDING INTO TOWN FOR SUPPLIER ALFALFA^ 
'LL BE SACK SOON IN CASE THERE'S r~~^ 

ANV TROUBLE / ; — — ~'" 

' DON'T WORR^ MONTE .' 

\V ( l CAN RUN 'EM OFF AGAIN, 

r A A X ^"-51 JUST THE WAV 1 PIP 

m Fit Mt* v b ef ore/ j 


THAT'S RIGHT.' l'M SILLY 
SMITH 0AKER-THe ONLY CHILD 
OF YOUR PEAR SISTER, ABIGAIL 

Barer/ she pied last month 
AND I CAME WEST TO JOIN Y Oil' 


J DON'T BOTHER 
ME — WHAT ? ME- 
YOUR UNCLE 1 < 


HOWDY, UNCLE ALFALFA, 

IT'S GOOD TO see 

-1 YOU AGAIN.' f— • r. 


YOU'RE MV 
\ ONLY LIVING 
' RELATIVE.' 

1 WELCOME HOME, 


“7 ANP that's ^ 

' NOT ALL THE NEWS, MONTE; 
I'VE DECIDED —l'M GOING TO 
LET THE DRILLERS GO ^ 
FOR OIL ON MY 
LAND AFTER ALL.' 

BILLY AND X HAVE 
TALRED IT OVER.' 


BECAUSE IT'S THE ONLY WAy 
1 CAN EARN A HEAP OF M0N6 
REAL FAST / I'M AN OLD MAN 
AND WHEN I DIE, 1 AIM TO 

LEAVE BILLY A ft© . 

INHERITANCE.' AFTER / HMMM 

ALL, HE'S MY i ARE YOU 

ONLY LIVING J SURE THAT BILL 
RELATIVE / f DIDN'T TAUC VO 


C^HEN MONTE RETURNS TO THE FARM. 


MONTE.' GREAT NEWS; 
LOOK WHO'S HERE/^P 
BILLY BAKER, MY l"GL 
NEPHEW FROM <i YC 

BACK EAST/ HE'S p 

GOiNG TO LIVE J 
WITH ME/ — ' ... 


Yyou'RE 
J GOING TO 
/LET THEM 
PRILL.' BUT 
WHY ? ^ 
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YOU'RE MAKING A MISTAKE, 

alfalfa, but x reckon you'll 
fin£ that out for. . — — ' 

YOURSELF/ ^ >. 

~^{ GET OFF, ) 

\\ BEFORE I < 

'arfS V THROW MDU ] 

Jes^S off/ J 


( NOW yOU'VE GONE TOO \ 
/ far, monte.' billy showed \ 
ME A LETTER FROM MY OWN 
SISTER, WRITTEN AFORE SHE , 
DIED.' DING-BLAST IT/ 

GET OFF MY LAND/ 

YOU CAN’T INSULT / THAT'S 
MY NEPHEW ./TELLING 
THAT WAY/ ] HIM, UNCLE 
V ALFALFA/ < 


In the rays following, the prillers go to work. 


' RECKON THERE'S NOTHING TO DO BUT ^ 
HEAP FOR TOWN/ BUT IT SURE IS STRANGE 
THE WAY THAT NEPHEW SHOWED UP... AND 
THE WAY HE CONVINCED ALFALFA TO LET . 
X THE DRILLERS GO FOR OIL/ - •<. 


GOSH, THEY SURE T FORGET IT, UNCLE/ ] 

DO STIR UP A ' YOU WOULDN'T HAVE L 

MESS OF DIRT/ Y BEEN ABLE TO FARM THIS 
AND I RECKON ) LAND ANYWAY SINCE YOUR 
X NEVER HEARD \ WATER WAS CUT OFF BY 
SO MUCH NOISE/ L THOSE OTHER WELLS/ 



fAY BY THE WELL SINKS PEEPER. 


HOW'RE YOU “S NOT YET/ BUT WE'RE 
DOING, MISTER? J BOUND TO/ THERE'5 OIL ALL 
HAVEN'T YOU AROUND THIS LAND -THERE'S 
HIT IT Y'ET? J BOUND TO BE OIL HERE/ —g- 


tiunww 

F££T! 
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IT'S MONTE 
HALE 'I THOUGHT 
1 TOLD HIM 
. TO STAY 
K AWAY/ ) 


' THAT'S RIGHT, ALFALFA.' BUT I 
FOUND OUT SOMETHING IN TOWN 
THAT I FIGURED YOU OUGHT r> 
TO KNOW/ TAKE A J 

\ LOOK AT THIS/ J , 


' LOOK 
, WHO'S 
COMING, 
UNCLE 
ALFALFA, 


'AYS LATER 


f HE'S JUST AN OWL HOOT ’ 
\ THE DRILLERS HIRED TO MAKE 
YOU CHANGE YOUR MIND/THEY 
NEVER GAVE -yOU A CONTRACT, 
DID THEY? THEY WERE JUST J 
GOINS TO DO YOU OUT OF \ 

| THE WHOLE WELL WHEN j 
V THEY HIT OIL/ / 


ANOTHER FAKE / HE MANAGED 
TO GET A SAMPLE CT ABIGAIL'S 
HANDWRITING AND HE FORGED 
IT/ I CHECKED BACK EAST, AND 
SHE'S STILL ALIVE AND WELL, 
AND HER SON'S THERE 
WITH HER/ j- — > 


/( BUT A 
WHAT L, 
& ABOUT THE 
LETTER FROM 
ABIGAIL? v 


IT'S A PICTURE OF 
MY NEPHEW, BILLY: 


YOU'RE NOT RASSLING A 
TWO-TON DRILL NOW, MISTER. 
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since our scheme's ken j we mav as well 

DlSCOVEREP-WE WON’T ^light this and 
SE ABLE TD <30 ON WITH J THROW IT DOWN Twr 
thb well an y wav/ -V weu. after him; 




©ut seconds before the 


IT'S MONTE HALE.' BUT IT A 
CAN'T ftE.' NO HUMAN COULD J 

have lived through . ' 4 ~- 

THAT EXPLOSION.' . — -'DON'T 

s. __Vargue -run . 


TREMENDOUS BLAST, MONTE 
PULLED HIMSELF OVER THE 
BRINK OF THE DEATH TRAP.' 
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you're just a MITE I 
boys.' try Running 

—i NOW/ - 


iS Bitty SQUEEZES HIS TRliSGSR. 


THAT DOES IT, A 
MONTE.' WHO DIP 1 
THESE GALOOTS / 
THINK THEY 4 
WERE -TRYING ' 
TO FOOL YOU ANP 
ME? WE SURE / 
SHOWED THEM.') 


I WE? WELL, 1 
I GUESS WE PIP, 
ALFALFA.' BUT 
IT'S A PLUMB 
\ SHAME THAT 
J ALL THAT 

'Digging hao 
TO GO FOR 
I NOTHING.' f 


WHY, NEPHEW.' YOU WOULDN'T 
SHOOT YOUR UNCLE'S FRIEND, 
I WOULD YOU ? r f* — -f 0 '' 


I'LL B£ ABLE TO S, GOOD.' AND MEANWHILE, 
USE THIS WATER TO I'LL TAKE THESE CROOKEO 
IRRIGATE W CHOPS / DRILLERS ANP THEIR BUDDY 
ONCE AGAIN-AND /off TO THE SHERIFF/ THEY 

i'll sell food S belong in jail -and that's 

TO THE OIL MEN WHERE THEY'RE GOING/ 
AROUND HE RE.'/ ✓ 


) BUT IT'S NOT OIL.' IT'S ^ 
/ WATER/ THE DYNAMITE MUST 
HAVE OPENED UP THE WAY 
TO AN UNDERGROUND LAKE/ 


LOOK.' THE 
WELL.' IT- IT'S 
A GUSHER.' 
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were the cruel — 
night riders so ~-= r_ 
.. determined to drive 
Osage Valley's ranchers 
from their homes? 

What was their sinister 
link with the past? 

— It was up to = 
MONTE HALE to answer 
___ these questions, as 
~r *- he rode forth, • 
a target for a dozen 
_ unwavering rifles.' _ 





Pc'/ Sl/ffA/ THEM 


\ A 


L( DOWN! DON'T LEAVE J 
li A SINGLE 

IN* ■=— wt,,' ■— » 

J jm 

-J 

t\ 'tgT BUILDING \X 

hi - ’ Y>> 

md ✓+_ „ j 

T ■ 


■A i iWr STANDING.' )U 



[s Monte Hale rides along 
lonely road on a dark night- 


IS IN A COFFIN. 


"PARPNER, WE'VE COME 
TO A CROSSROADS.' 

I WONDER WHICH FORK 
WE TAKE TO GET INTO 
OSAGE VALLEY/ V 


OHHH. 
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Meanwhile, at a ranchers' meeting in Osage Val 


"THAT DOES FOR HALE, BOSS/ ) R , G u T > N0W , 
WE WON'T HAVE TO WORRY J let's MAKE 
^ABOUT HIM ANYMOReT^^|^ E 
OF HERE \ a 


WE'VE GATHERED HERE TO DECIDE 
WHAT TO DO ABOUT THE NIGHT w 
RIDERS WHO’VE BEEN PLAGUING ^ 


r THEY'VE BEEN BURNING OUR 
RANCHES AND RUNNING OFF OUR 
CATTLE. BUT WHAT CAN WE DO 
r ABOUT THEM? THEY'VE ALREADY 
r GUNNED DOWN THE SHERIFF.' 


Suddenly. 


LOOM'. THE 
NIGHT RIDERS ; 


WE'VE SENT FOR MONTE 
HALE TO COME AND HELP US, 
WITH HIM HERE, WE'LL 
HAVE A CHANCE/ J 



I NO.' LOOK! IT'S 
A ROCK WITH A 
NOTE ATTACHED.' 
LET'S SEE WHAT 
-7 IT SAY S!M 


GET BACK. 

y IT MAY BE 
( A BOMB.' 


HERE GOES 
f NOTHING.' 
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IT SA VS... " MONTS HALS' 
IS DEAD m'VS JUST SHOT 
HIM. THESE GOES YOUR 
L A ST HOPE . CLEAR OUT < 
OF OSAGE VALLEY REPOSE 
YOU'RE CARRIED OUT i THE 
" T NIGHT RIDERS 


f WHV, THE BLAMED ^ 

f rattlesnakes; they 

MUST HAVE AMBUSHED 
Bb HIM.' 


DON'T BE LOCO, 

‘ JEFF.' THEY . 
WOULDN'T COME 
. A -KNOCKING/ 
^OPEN IT up; . 


SOMEONE'S > 
AT THE POOR.' 
MAYBE IT'S THEM 
— T AGAIN! ' ^ 


BUT THEY'RE RIGHT.' 
WITHOUT MONTE, WE 
HAVEN'T GOT A 
gf CHANCE! 


LOOK.' IT'S AW INPIAN - ANP 


POWN, 


- BE CAREFUL.' WHERE 'P 

I 'OU FINP HIM, REDSKIN? — - 


HE'S GOT A MAN ACROSS HIS 

rack; great jehoshaphat' 

IT'S MONTE HALE! * 


r FINC? HIM AT ® 
CROSSROADS LEAP- 
ING TO TOWN! I BRING 
HIM HERE FAST/ 


f VOU PID A GOOD JOB, 'W 
FRIEND.' the bullets have 
GONE THROUGH HIM.' HE'S A 
MIGHTY STRONG HOMBRE.' 

N He'll pull through/ , 


Next day, Monte tells his story. 


THEN, WITHOUT 


THAT JIBES WITH 
'WHAT THE INPIAN 
m SAID/ ^ f 


WARNING, THEY 
SHOT ME DOWN. 




r //A 

| 


m \wA 
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/ gut TELL ME WHO WEBB 
TKPVf AND WHY DID THEY , 
DRAW OH ME? 



/they're a band of night N, 

/ RAIDERS WHO'VE BEEN TRYING 

' to run us off oue ranches; 

k- AND THEY SHOT YOU DOWN ^ 
( BECAUSE THEY KNEW WE'D ) 
V. SENT TO YOU FOR HELP/ J 



V VFARS AGO THIS VALLEV AU 

nr.An/:rn -r n ncM AlrrBAr’ 


BELONGED to CLEM McCSAE. 

MP RULED IT WITH AN ^ 
Br 'RON fist.' 


. BEFORE HE PIED, HE SOLD THE \ 
VALLEY, ANP OUR FATHERS BOUGHT I 
IT UP.' IT WAS DIVIDED INTO 
’ SEVERAL RANCHES. AND WE ALL 
LIVED HAPPILY FOR A LONG TIME/ < 
" BUT NOW THESE BLAMED RAIDERS 
7 ARE TRYING TO FORCE US OUT/ 



#THIS IS FERTILE, GOOD ^ 
LAND. 1 ANp WE HAVE A LAKE 
HIGH UP ON THE RIM OF THE 
. MOUNTAIN THAT HELPS 

US WATER IT/ ' 


THAT'S WHY WE WON'T 
I BE RUN OFF.' NOT AS 
LONG AS WE CAN TOTE 
GUNS.' WE WON’T rf" 
7 STAND FOR IT \ JF p \ 


*(-,000! AS SOON AJ 
I'M IN CONDITION, WE*U 
SEE WHAT WE CAN 00 
ABOUT THOSE RAIDERS' 


the weeks to cone, -not knowing that 
Monte Hale Still lives, the night 
raiders redouble their efforts.' 


WE’LL HIT THEM AGAIN ^ 
ANP AGAIN - UNTU THEY^ 
HAVEN'T A HOOP < 
QVE* THEM HEAPS,’ A 


THERE IT 
GOES --UP 
IN SMOKE. 


1 NOW LET'S * 
'run off THESE 
• DOGIES.' ^ 
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— -I AN OLD man: )+» 

DID VO U KNOW THIS CLEM 
McCRAE-- THE MAN WHO ONCE 

OWNED THE 

^ybgsjas^sWHOlE VALLEY: 


HE LIVED/ HE EVIL, BAP MAN. 
MY PEOPLE ONCE LIVED HERE. 

BUT WHEN HE CAME HE 
V MADE WAR ON THEM / 




I ESCAPE, BECAUSE 


One evemna... :]uowdv, friends. 

M ^ r'liliiiiiiiii m 1 Fl CURED 
jVj 1 WAS WELL - 

Mraf/ll ^ ENOUGH TOTRVA 
UTTLE RIDING/ J 


1 AWAY ON HUNTING 
PARTY. WHEN HE ^ 
—r ATTACK t J -i 


THAT'S GOOD, MONTE.' 

| BECAUSE I'M AFRAID THAT ^ 
WE'VE GOT TROUBLE AHEAD/ THIS J 
NOTE JUST CAME FROM THE NIGHT RIDERS: 



THEY SAV THAT YOU RANCHERS HAVE ^ 
REFUSED TO GET OUT - AND THAT YOU'VE 

tae - - w HAD VOUR LAST . 

CHANCE/ 


THEY WRITE THAT THEY AIM 
TO WIPE US OUT ALL AT ONCE- 
S— WITHOUT ANY FURTHER j. 
m L ^ WARNING.' 



I DON'T KNOW.' WE'LL JUST HAVE TO BE 
READY FOR ANYTHING .' BUT I'M READY 

r ^—~r TO FIGHT .. IF THAT'LL MAKE 

\ C A DIFFERENCE / ^ ^ 
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But at the lake up on the mountain rim , 


GOOD! I'LL ROUND UP THE OTHERS 
ANO TELL THEM ABOUT THIS? IF IT'S 
TO BE A PITCHED BATTLE 
THEN WE'LL 

TAKE THEM ON.'JgWa---; 


WE'RE HERE, BOSS ! 

BUT WHAT HAVE Yl/H GOT 
IN MIND? HOW CAN , 
' WE WIPE OUT THE 

RANCHERS IN ): 
. A SINGLE BLOW? A. 


BY USING «■ 
THIS LAKE.' 

THERE'S ENOUGH 
WATER IN IT -4 
TO FLOOD THE J 
r WHOLE «4fl| 

L vAusy/ 


UNLOAD THIS PVNAmTtEANP^^H 
PLACE IT ALONG THE EDGE.' 

WHEN WE LIGHT THE FUSES AND ^ 
SET IT OFF, THE WHOLE RETAINING 
WALL WILL GO - AND THE LAKE J 
^ WILL POUR DOWN INTO THE ■ 
fccrr-— -i valley/ Jm 


LISTEN. 1 THEY'VE 
BLOWN OUT THE 
SIDE WALL HOLDING 
r THE LAKEONTHE < 
MOUNTAIN RIM' 
IT'LL POUR DOWN 
AND DROWN j 

T USAll/ KW 


HEAR THAT? AN 
EXPLOSION UPON 
THE MOUNTAIN.' 


SHOW US WHERE.' THE REST 
OF YOU MEN GRAB PICKAXES 
AND FOLLOW US' HURRY’ 


/ NO.' THERE'S NO TIME. 1 I'VE GOT 
ANOTHER IDEA.' PETE, WHERE ARE 
THOSE UNDERGROUND CAVES YOU 
. SPOKE OF - THE CAVES WHERE . 

your people HID OUT 
rA >• FROM CLEM Me CRAE T , 


LET'S GET OUR 
FAMILIES OUT 
7 OF HERE.' j 


THEY 

NEAR 

HERE. 
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Af the tonchtri work feverishly, 


HURRV.' GET 
Up ON THt HOOF, 
_ JIMMY.' ^ 


ftfM A«CRAf MAP * 

INTKaNCES BLOCKED. 

UP WITH ROCKS ^ 
7 MD MORTAR / 


E water ^enrs down from the 
ike ,„ faster unci faster,,, 
higher and higher ! 


AFRAID, 

MA! 


rTHEN LET'S GET TO WORK l 
OPEN UP THOSE ENTRANCES 
AND WE'LL HAVE A BIG ESCAPE 
.VALVE - TUNNELS THAT THE 
1 WATER CAN ROLL DOWN. 1 


AS <A# mighty flood via eh es 
the cave entrances... 


IT'S WORKING: 


~GOPD.' BUT THOSE SIDEWINDERS 
'UP BY THE LAKE DON'T KNOW A 
THAT! IT'S NIGHT, AND THEY 
CAN'T SEE WHAT HAPPENED/ \ 
~-7 THEY'RE PKO0A0LV STILL UP J 
| V. THERE GLOATING --SO < 

* ifT2F / 
GET A 

ffiSa • aw* 

r m V<>- *\V the mi 


THE WATER'S GOING 
POWN ALREADY.' ^ 


HERE IT COMES I J *<JT WE'VE got 

. J~Z^ THE CAVES OPEN! 

if SHOULD 

r '«7 DRAIN AWAY 

POWN INTO JBf 


Meanwhile 


DON'T BE SO 
SURE OF > 
r THAT! 


Right! and osage 

VALLEY IS REAPV FOR 
'-7 A NEW OWNER/ 

* S-y ME l rg 


MONTE HALE AND 
, THE OTHERS' ^ 
' THEY'RE STILL 
krrf ALIVE! 


jA, . lwFflg 
That water, Boss? by 
NOW, EVERY ONE OP THOSE 
RANCHERS MUST BE '■H 
SEVEN LEAGUES UNDER 
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ALIVE AND KICKING; 


CHECK! ANP LET'S PAY 


OOOHHt 

GOT ME! 


LET'S SHOW. 
THEM, BOYS' 


THEM BACK TOR AIL THOSE 
NIGHT RAIDS! 


IT'S NO USE/ 
I'M GETTING 
OUT OF HERE . 


With their leader captured., the 
night riders surrender.' 


HOLD ON, MISTER! YOU SEEM \ 
TO BE THE STRAW BOSS J_ 
OF THIS OUTFIT- ANP 1 ALSO 
RECOGNIZE YOU AS TH£ HOMBRE 
WHO GUNNED ME DOWN IN 

— / COLO BLOOD ! Jt 


THAT’S THAT! ANYBODY 
RECOGNIZE THIS > 
SIDEWINDER? 


J NEVER 
SAW HIM , 


r NOPE, HE'S A 
COMPLETE STRANGER, 
:iBrr MONTE! 


I KNOW HIM/ HE IS A 
McCRAE/ HE LOOKS LIKE 
THE MAN WHO KILLED 
7 MY PEOPLE! f-S 



THE INDIAN'S RIGHT/ 

MY GRANDFATHER WAS 
OLD CLEM McCRAE - THE 
MAN WHO ONCE OWNED 
r THE WHOLE VALLEY.' ‘ 
I WAS DETERMINED 
V TO GET IT BACK !^ 


SO YOU FORMED 
I A BAND OF NIGHT 
1 RIDERS TO FORCE 
THE RANCHERS OFF 
r THEIR LAND. 1 


WASN T for OSAGE PETE, WHOSE PEOPLE VYEKE^ 
SLAIN BY YOUR GRANDFATHER, YOU MIGHT HAVE 
DONE IT.' 2 RECKON THERE'S A JUSTICE 


• _ . - I RECKON THERE'S A JUSTICE 
THAT GOOD FOLKS CAN COUNT ON ! j - , 
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* ere’s a nolher of 

ft J ) „ MONTE -HALE'S 

The Trail to Mexico! 

It's ike saa. story of a 

cowhand. mho left hie 
sweet heart, behind, 
only to find, on his 
return, that she was 
no longer kis / 


Afer/fO 


THE TRAIL TO MEXICO 


It wai in the merry month of May, 
When I started for Texas far away. 
I left my darling girl behind; 

She said her heart was only mine. 


Well, it was early in the year, 
When I started out to drive those 
Through storm and sand 'twas a 
As the herd rolled on into Mexico. 


I started back to my beloved home, 
Inquired for the girl I had called my own; 
They said she had married a richer life, 
Therefore, wild cowboy, seek another wife. 

O, curse your gold and your silver too. 

And pity a girl that won't prove true. 

I'll travel west where the bullets fly, 

I'll stay on the trail until the day I die. 





IT* A HOCO-CfJ 


he was Robbing the dubblE b.ubbu 


■ AMO HE HADjF YOU SuR£ 
XAGUN' j— \T&OK A 8IC 
! ^T&3<Ca, Jalj CH an ce ! 


’ YOU'RE A brave] 

lad, pup< rm 


STORE. WE'D TAKE A CHANCE ANY 

PAY FOR BUBBLE BUBBLE GUM' 




"funnies, facts andV BIG square ’L— > 

FORTUNES, TOO/ r-'l PIECE COSTS ONLY 

3 i®n/ai , V "\ A P6NNY! I 


f FLIER'S V 

BUBBLE BUBBLE 

i <5UM HA5THATJ 
f SPECIAL < 
SECRET FLAVOR- 
-v UH-M-m/ S 


FKANI1, H. FLEntt COO», PHIIADClFmiA 41 


THERE’S A 


NOVELTY 

IN EVERY BOX 


pvrs F6W TO S 
COLLECT 

CRACKER JACK 

rv NOVELTIES 
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LOBO’S DE 

A Gray Hawk Story 

By Dick Kraut 


T HERE was much wailing in the village o! 

the Otapi when Kanah, the great one- 
eyed lobo, was first seen lurking in the nearby 
forest. For this huge black wolf, so much 
swifter and more cunning than any of his kind, 
was said by the medicine men of the tribe to 
be a kind of demon. "He is Manitou himself,” 
cried the wrinkled medicine men of the tribe. 
"He has taken the shape of a wolf to watch 
over us I Beware! Do not offend him!” 

And so, for several moons, when the hunters 
of the Otapi saw Kanah racing through the 
forest or skulking near the village, they fled 
from him. Who would offend Manitou? 

But then, an evil time fell upon the land! 
It was dry, and many of the creatures of the 
forest died. Others fled to the south, where 
there was a lake and a river from which they 
could drink. A cruel fire parched the forest 
and killed still more animals — until at last 
its glades were lonely and deserted! When the 
deer and rabbits that he was accustomed to 
prey upon disappeared completely from the 
land, the giant one-eyed wolf changed his 
habits! He began to lurk near the Indian camp! 
Growing bolder and hungrier, he began to 
raid the village itself — to carry off the 
mongrel dogs that belonged to the youths of 
the tribe. 

Night after night, as the Otapi tribesmen 
huddled in their tepees, they heard the shrill, 
terrified yelps of the dogs, as they were at- 
tached by the fierce Kanah. 

At this, there was an angry murmur of pro- 
test among some of the tribesmen. 

“Raiding our village!” one of them shouted 
angrily. "Must we let him keep this up? How 
do we know that he is Manitou in disguise? 
Where Will it end?” 

But the venerable medicine men soon hushed 
the rebellion. “It is written in the legends of 
our fathers,” the oldest of them Na-Kimah 
intoned. "This great black, one-eyed wolf is 
in reality Manitou, sent to watch over us! 
If we were to attack and slay him, his body 



would change into ^ut <^Lthe g®p nil 
And all our lives, ansmtho^B of oujF children, 
would be forfeit!" 

With that, there was no further protest. 
For the word of the medicine men was re- 
spected by all in the village of the Otapi. 
None dared to challenge them. None that is— 
until the afternoon when Gray Hawk, son of 
the chief of the tribe, happened to return from 
a hunting trip. 

As the slender, bronzed youth came wearily 
into camp, his eye caught a brief flicker of 
movement behind the elderberry bushes that 
framed the edge of the village. 

"A hound?" he murmured to himself, in- 
tent on watching the shrubbery. 

“No! It is not a mongrel! It is . . . Kanah!” 

There, in broad daylight, was the huge black 
lobo, slinking along in the bushes! Unaware 
of the presence of Gray Hawk, the single, 
glowing, yellow eye of the vicious brute was 
fixed upon a child that was playing in the 
sand on the edge of the village. It was a little 
boy, perhaps three years old. Slowly, inch 
by inch, the powerful wolf moved along 
through the bushes, approaching the child. 
Catching his breath, Gray Hawk watched, 
almost petrified. 

The Indian youth remembered all that the 
elders of the tribe had said about Kanah — 
how he was sacred, how, indeed, he was Man- 
itou in disguise. 

But, as the wolf crouched, iron muscles 
preparing for a spring that would launch him 
through the air at the throat of the helpless 
child, Gray Hawk forgot all this. He realized 
only that a human life was at stake! Swiftly, 
he ripped an arrow from the quiver at his side, 
fitted it to the taut bowstring, drew it back 
and let it fly! The keen shaft hummed through 
the air — at the same moment as Kanah hurtled 
forward toward the playing child. 

It struck home — burying itself in the side 
of the wolf— too high to do any vital damage! 

With a furious snarl, the one-eyed lobo 
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checked his attack! Whirling in mid-flight, ho 
Sprang toward the bushes. In a moment, be- 
foro Gray Hawk could draw a second arrow, ho 
was out of sight in the forest, leaving a crim- 
aon trail behind him. But, as Gray Hawk lifted 
the frightened child in his arms to comfort 
him, word quickly spread of the incident! 

Within a few moments, all of the braves and 
elders of the tribe had gathered in the clear- 
in. And before them all stood Gray Hawk— 
and next to him, Na-Kimah, the medicine man, 

“Hear me, oh, people of the Otapi,” accused 
Na-Kimah, leveling an angry finger at Gray 
Hawk. “This foolish youth has attacked 
Kanah — who is really Manitou in disguise. He 
only wounded him, but if he had been luckier 
with his shot, he might have slain him! And 
ithen the wolf would have turned into an 
avenging god . . . and he would have slain 
all of us!” 

The slender boy turned helplessly to his 
elders. “What was I to do?” he asked. “Could 
I let him kill the child . . . without interfer- 
ing? I could not. Do you blame me?” 

Before the other men could reply, the 
furious medicine man burst out— “That has 
nothing to do with it! Gray Hawk must be 
punished. Manitou must see that we do not 
approve of what has been done to him! Gray 
Hawk must be driven out of the village . . . 
not to return!” 

As shadows fell over the forest, Gray 
Hawk wandered — alone and lonely! Follow- 
ing the orders of Na-Kimah, the elders had 
stripped him of all his weapons save a short 
skinning knife that hung at his side — and had 
banished him to the forest. He could not re- 
turn! This was to be his punishment for 
having offended Kanah! Now, as the youth 
crouched at the moss-covered foot of a giant 
oak, he pondered his problem! How could he 
convince the elders that what he had done was 
no crime? How could he show them what he 
was certain of — that Kanah was no god but 
an animal? 

There was only one way that it could be 
proven — and that way was to meet and best 
the brute in fair combat. And then he would 
know for himself . . . 

Suddenly, a hush fell over the forest . . . 

Gray Hawk felt a tingling and tightening 
of the skin at the back of his neck. Eyes flick- 


ering from side to aide, he explored the forest 
glade about him. Then, half-hidden in the 
gathering dusk, he saw him! Giant and hulk- 
ing in the early night, it was Kanah— the great 
lobo. The lobo must have followed him, intent 
on revenge. There was no time to pause, no 
time to think. With a deep-throated roar, the 
lobo gathered himself and flung himself 
through the air at Gray Hawk. 

Clutching desperately for the skinning knife 
at his side, Gray Hawk dropped to the ground, 
avoiding the wolf's charge! But now Kanah 
whirled and was upon him again— and now 
there was no escaping! Huge, rakfng claws 
tore vicious furrows in the 'Indian boy’s arm, 
and slavering fangs hissed close to his throat. 
Writhing away frantically, Gray Hawk drove 
the short knife into the side of his enemy— 
again and again! 

The wolf snarled brutally, and with his 
single eye gleaming malignantly, sprang away. 
He crouched for a moment, then launched him- 
self through the air again — ready for the 
kill. It was now or never! Gray Hawk stood 
his ground! Then, at the last possible moment, 
he dropped to one knee again, and slammed 
the knife through the air in a shimmering arc. 

It struck deep into the jugular vein of the 
lobo! The wolf shuddered — and dropped to 
the ground, lifeless! 

Trembling, Gray Hawk poised, the knife still 
in his claw-torn hand! Would the prophesy 
of the medicine man come true? Would the 
wolf turn into Manitou, the avenging god? 
No! The lobo lay there, lifeless. Then Gray 
Hawk knew what he must do. Lifting Kanah 
over his shoulder, he prepared to carry him 
back to the tribe. 

O NLY by showing* them the carcass of the 
animal, the carcass that had not changed 
into a god, could he rid them of their old tribal 
superstition. And only in this way could ho 
regain entrance into the council of the Otapi? 

With the body of Kanah over his shoulder, 
Gray Hawk raced through the forest. It was 
night, and he was in a hurry. 

THE END 


Follow the adventure » of CRAY HAWK 
In every Uiuo of MONTEHALE WESTERN. 



Mom hau ww«*h 





OLD SLICK 


BANK EXPERT l 


ER, THE FIRST 
BANK WUZ , 
NOAH’S ARK.' 
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''NO, ROLLY/ 
WHAT'S IN IT? 


/HEY, slim/ 

DID yUH SEE THE 
MORNING PAPER? 


^IMAy BE ^■/WELL, IF >-> 
SLOW ON MUH f YUH WEREN'T 
FEET, BUT WHENl SO FAT YUH'D , 
I SIT DOWN I LOOK MUCH / 
L SURE COVER ^ NEATER/ / 


As THAT ALL VUH EVER 
THINK OF - — FOOD? 

IF YUH ATE LESS yUH 
WOULDN'T BE SO SLOW, 
.ON YORE FEE TlJr 


MUH 

LUNCH. 


\ / yui-i’o 

^BE MORE SPIC ^ 
IF YUH DIDN'T HAVE 
SO MUCH SPAN/ A 


^^VHAT DO yUH 
'MEAN I'D LOOK NEATER?) 
I'M SPIC AND SPAN/ rar' 


CHOCOLATE 
ALMOND BAR? 


OH, yOH 
TALK LIKE A 
. CHOCOLATE 
ALMOND BAR/ 
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f INSTEAD OF EATING^ 
SO MUCH WHY DON'T 
,yUH GO RIDING ONCE 
( IN A WHILE < 

K, w° ULD 

EXCEPT FER 
/ V ^-S^'fONE THING - 


rWHAT'S^ 
FATHER'S 
i EYES ? J 


( MAYBE SO, BUT AT 
) LEAST WHEN I SEF 
SOME CHOW, I / 
DON’T GET j—^ 

■ FATHER'S S 
I. EYES' J A 


/THAT'S RIGHT/ ^ 
[yO'RE HALF NUTS! 


POPl / 

EYES/ I I 
YORES > 
^PRACTICALLY 
JUMP OUT AT 
THE SIGHTOF, 
A MEAL'S 


T.GG- beater/ 

SEE, THERE YUH 
GO MENTIONING r 
yFOOP AGAIN.'/j 


— I DON'T WANT TO N 
GET LIKE YUH/ YUH'VE 
DONE SO MUCH RIDING 
YUHVE BECOME 
BOW-LEGGED/ WHY 
WHEN YUH WALK 
DOWN THE STREET, 

YUH LOOK LIKE 
AN EGG-BEATER/JFV 


r OF A BABY 
ELEPHANT/ 
IYUH LOOK AT 
S.LEAST FIFTY, 
iJiVEARS OLD! 


'M FOOD HAS KEPT 
rME LOOKING YOUNG.' 
WHY, I HAVE THE FACE, 
OF A BABY-V— — - 


Wl DON'T NEED ANY 
¥ MORE PROOF THAN I 
1 HAVE/ DON'T FORGET 
I WAS AT YORE LAST 
BIRTHDAY PARTY/ 
THERE WERE SO MANY 
\ CANDLES IT HAD TO 
BE CONTINUED ON 
SCATHE NEXT CAKE/ 


W0VLL PROVE 
flT TO YUH 
AT MUH NEXT 
BIRTHDAY/ , 


^YEAH, BUT THEY TORE 
THAT NEIGHBORHOOD 
. DOWN TWENTY 
/fN __yEARS A GO! 


MIL HAVE YUH \ 
KNOW I'M IN > 
THE NEIGHBORHOOD 
OF THIRTY/ S 


MONTE HALE WESTERN 



WHAT DO YUH 
MEAN I LOOK 
LIKE A REAL 
ESTATE LOT? 


^ID RATHER*) 
r BE SKINNy <J 
THAN LOOK LIKE' 
. A NEW REAL 
^ESTATE LOT!, 


VO ' RE JUST 
JEALOUS 4 
BECAUSE | 
yo'RE SO I 
SKINNy/ A 


^SOfA E v 

DEVELOPMENT/ 


YUH' THINK 
THAT WAS 
CLEVER? 


I COURSE 
) IT WAS 
. CLEVER! 
I HAVE A 
GREAT MIND! 




v\/ho GRATED look 
IT FER YUH 9 /WHO'S TALKING. 

- — t_ f WHY yo'RE AS 

V DUMB AS YO'RE. 

v VVFA T '^ 


fOH NO? 1 heard^B 
M JASPER say hello V 
to yuH and yuh were! 

J5TUCK FER AN ANSIA IER/1 


r ' THAT'S 

AIOT so! 


AT LEAST 1 DIDN'T \ 
THINK LIKE YUH DID v 
THAT A NIGHT MARE 
WAS A MILKMAN'S J- 
. HORSE/ 


\f AND 1 s=^| r 

)f I DIDN'T TRY I 
9 TO KEEP A LOOSE ]l 
TOOTH IN MUH K 
^ MOUTH, LIKE YUH\ 
fc-L, DID, WITH 

ml tooth paste/ 

BESIDES — / 


THERE'S NO REASON ^ 
FER YUH TO GET INSULTED 
AND TRY TO CHANGE THE j 
TOPIC IF I GO OUT OF A 
» MUH way to try to # 
1 get YUH TO REDUCE M 
FER YORE OWN SAKE/ Mi 


| WHAT ^ 
“ do yuh B 
MEAN FOR 
MUH SAKE?. 
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/WELL, I HAD AN UNCLE\ / REALLY? MUH 


FyEAH/ ^ 
PER INSTANCE’ 
. WHAT? A 


rWELl., IF yUH GET 
ANY FATTER, 
TERRIBLE THINGS . 
. CAN HAPPEN^ 
jw TO yUH! JmA 


FATHER USED 
TO WORK ON 
SHIPS/ HE USED 
TO BUILD 
V. POOP DECKS/ 


WHO WAS AS FAT AS yUH 
AND ONE DAY HE WENT 
DOWN TO THE RIVER . 
TO SEE THEM LAUNCH f 
\ A NEW SHIP/ y 


r VVHAT MADE 
HIM STOP? j 


77VJELL, MUH UNCLE’S SHOE 
) LACE BECAME UNTIED AND AS 
*HE BENT OVER TO TIE IT, SOMEONEV 
MISTOOK HIM FER THE SHIP AND P 
HIT HIM WITH THE BOTTLE OF M 
^CHAMPAGNE INSTEAD OF THE 
fov SH,P ' / / 


WV\E WAS^[ 
ALL POOPED\ 
OUT/ BUT GO 
ON WITH YORE, 
w STORY / y 


T WHAT DID \ 
THEY WANT TO 
DO THAT FER? 



/THAT'S HOW THEY 
ALWAYS LAUNCH J 
, A SHIP/ S 


/LAUNCH? 
THAT REMINDS) 

me — y 


7XN\ HUNGRY/ 
IT'S TIME I HAD 
^ SOME LUNCH/l 


I GIVE UP/ 
GOODBYE/. 



MONTE HAU WESTERN 




F or months, ace lauunen of the West had searched 
for the secret hide-oat of the JMtLROADMPS 
None had come even close— until monte HALE 
maimed the throttle of a powerful locomotive and 
Slammed head-on into.the hidden fort and a 
blaiind Sixr-oun shouidouin / 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




SEE THAT, MONTE? 
HE SHOT AT US ONI 
PURPOSE--- JUST 
TO SHOW HIS. <4 
r CONTEMPT SjT\ 


\ LET'S 
RUN HIM 
/ DOWN 
LIKE A , 
RABBIT.' a 


I WISH WE COULD/ 
BUT ONCE HE SETS 
OUT OF CRAWFORD 
ClTy, THERE'S NO 
STOPPING HIM IN 
THAT ARMORED r 
LOCOMOTIVE / \ 
HE'S JUST TOO 
FAST FOR US / ) 


\ GOOD . 
\ ENOUGH.' 
/ WE'LL 
'DO WHAT 
you sax, 

MONTE/ 


SET UP ROAD-BLOCKS 
IN A BIG CIRCLE AROUND 
CRAWFORD CITy/ HE 
CAN'T SET THROUGH W 
| » THEM i . 


-H4WHB 


HEAR THAT, CUMMINGS ? SEND N 
OUT A MESSAGE TO EVERy TOWN 
WITHIN ATWENT/-MILE RADIUS/ 
HAVE THEM SET UP RCMD-BLOCKS 

AND KEEP A LOOK OUT FOR 

—7 THE RAILROAD KID / 


THE NEXT MORNING, AS THE 
MAIL TRAIN COMES POUNDING 
THROUGH/ MILES FROM TOWN- 


RIGHT.' 
I'LL GET 
ON IT,, 
CHIEF.' 


r , LOOK! THE 
TRACK'S BEEN 
RIPPED UP £ - 
7 WE'LL BE . \ 
L de-railed: ' 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 



RAISE 'EM. 7 WE'RE 
TAKING yOUR \ 
CARSO ALONG- , 
.WITH US, MISTER^, 


THE NEXT. 
moment/ 


AS THE TRAIN 
GRINDS TO A 
DEAD STOP--- 


' GRAB ^ 
THE SACKS, 
l BOYS' 


^(vWFORBc,^ 



Word op the caring raid 

REACHES THE CRAWFORD - 
CITV RAILROAD YARD/ 


NICE PLANNING, BOSS. 
OUR LOCOMOTIVE IS 
WAITING AROUND A 
CURVE RIGHT OVER 
‘ v —— 7 THIS RIDGE/ 


\ GOOD/ I'LL 1 
) HEAD ACROSS 
COUNTRy TO 
SEE IP THEy VE 
TRIED TO BREAK 
THROUGH THE . 
*7 RING/ 


/ WELL \ 
HEAD POR 
HOME --WHERE 
MONTE HALE 
WILL NEVER, 
b^FIND US/ T 


THE y ESCAPED IN THEIR 
OWN LOCOMOTIVE/ I'VE 
ALREADy WARNED THE 
ROAD -BLOCKS ABOUT 
■J7 IT, MONTE/ ' 


SORpy, MONTE / 
HE HASN'T COME 
THROUGH HERE / 

I RECKON HE AND 
HIS GANG HAVE ~ 
HOLED UP IN / \ 
THEIR HIDE-OUT. J 


BUT AT ROAD-BLOCK AFTER 
ROAD-BLOCK, THE STORy ■ 
IS THE SAME 1 i y 


^ FASTER, N 
PAR D/ WE’VE 
GOT A HEAP 
OP RIDING, 
AHEAD' 


RECKON 

you'RE 

RIGHT,. 

FRIEND/ 


/ THE RAILROAD 
* KID? NOPE/HAVEN'T 
SEEN HIDE NOR HAIR 
OF HIM, HALE, AND 
WeVK a PPM MPHF \ 


WE'VE BEEN HERE 
SINCE WE GOT yOUR 
■ — , MESSAGE i 




MONTI HALE WESTERN 



r iVe cot to locate that 
hide-out/ But how ? no 
one's BEEN ABLE TO PIND 
IT IN MONTHS OP SEARCHING i 
AND TO MAKE MATTERS c~. 

WORSE IT'S STARTING f| 
te- , TO HA'.U f ^ 


STARTING TO ? IT'S 
COMING DOWN LIKE 
AN AVALANCHE/ 
PARDNER, WE'VE GOT 
TO FIND COVER OR 
WE'LL BE POUNDED 
»7 FLAT / 


BOY/ we should 
SE ABLE TO nOLG 
UP IN THAT / _u 
CATTlE CAR. Jj/t 




££ OW/ 

WE'RE GOING UP HILL.' 
TRACKS WERE LOWERED 
FROM THE TUNNEL ROOF 
TO SWITCH OPF THE TRAIN J 
‘THIS TRICK RAMP MUST 
LEAD TO THE RAILROAD 
KIP'S HIDE-OUT/ NO _ 
WONDER WE COULDN'T 1 
S. FIND IT BEFORE/ J* 


LET'S SEE WHAT 
you Boys PICKED 
UP DURING: THAT 
HAIL STORM , r- 
LAST NISHT* J 


SOON THE TRAIN 
EMERGES M 
INTO ■ 
A. HIDDEN W 
CANYON- ) 


STOP / 
•TOP THE 
TRAIN./ 


look! 

IT -IT'S 

MOHTE 

HALE/ 


T -HALE /THIS IS A ^ 
SURPRISE/MY BOYS 
WERE BRINGING IN A , 
CAR OF STOLEN CATTLE- 
BUT THEY DIDN'T KNOW 
THEY'D ALSO RUSTLED 
THE MAN WHO WAS \ 
. AIMING TO CAPTURB J 
THEM/ , «< 


Ybut since 
WE DID— 
/WELL MAKE 
/SURE HE'S 
PUT OUT OF 
THE WAY/ EH/ 

► BOSS? ^ 


AS THE TRAIN LURCHES TO A STOP, 
MONTH IS THROWN PROM THE CAR . 


oHH! 

MY 

WRIST- 


KICK HIM, 

boy-' 

TRAMPLf 
•7 -HIM/ . 


ss 



1 1 9'mm 
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THAT'S RIGHT, JED/vVS WOULDN'T 1 
WANT HIM TO GET OUT AND TASK T 
ABOUT THE CONCRETE PORT IN OUR 
HIDDEN CANHDN HIDE-OUT— OR OUR 
DISAPPEARING SWITCH T RACK WHICH 
LEADS INTO IT/ LOCK HIM IN THE 
EMPTV CATTLE CAR AND SEND , — 
-r HIM ON A ONE-WAV RIDE / , — ' 


Moments later, the 
EMPTV CAR AND ITS 
LONE PASSENGER IS 
SENT CAREENING — 
DOWN A STEEP 1 
TRACK / | 


r IT'S HEADED STRAIGHT 
DOWN TOWARD A DEAD 
\ END OP BOULDERS/ THE 
CAR WILL BE SMASHED , 
TO SPLINTERS AND 
'p* ME WITH IT/ 


V THE CAR ^ 
IS GOING 
SO FAST I'D 
BE KILLED IF 
I JUMPED—, 


r —UNLESS I 
MANAGED TO 
UUMP CLEAR , 
INTO THAT RIVER.' 
GOT TO PRV THIS 
LOCKED DOOR 
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Meanwhile, in tub RAIL- 
ROAD KID'S FORT / 


IT'S A BREAK 
FOR US/ I WAS 
ALWAYS LEARY 
ABOUT TANG- 
LING- WITH — 
7 THAT BIS , N 
V SENT / J| 


DID YOU HEAR THAT 
CRASH, BOYS? THAT 
WAS THE END OF — 
/VtONTE HALE/ T 



LEARY? NOT me/ with us 
IN THIS FORT, I ALWAYS 
FIGURED THAT NOT EVEN 

Monte hale could i — ' 


capture us. 



IT WAS PLUMB THOUGHT- 
FUL OF YOU TO KEEP A. 
SUN RACK IN THIS CAB/ 
RECKON X CAN USE A r 
BORROWED SIX-GUN V 
TO FINISH THIS JOB/ t 


AAAGH' 
M-MYARM, 
WE GIVE 
UP/ 


MIND IF 
I BUTT 
. IN? v 



moments (no More back \ we thought Y x jumped clear a \ 

LATER ••• ( TALK? GOOD/ \ SURE MDU r-^ SECOND BEFORE IT 

because i'm going were in \ hit and i landed in 

I TO tie you AND, J THAT CAR l THE RIVER/ WHEN I 
YOUR BOYS UP/ Jl WHEN IT / GOT OUT 1 KNEW YOU 

—) > — *^V WRECKED ■ / WERE IN THE FORT/ SO 

' S — — — > -i , rT"7 I CLIMBED IN YOUR _ 

LOCOMOTIVE AND \ 

J w i \ \\ x. crashed throush 1 

V 3Br \ 7—1 with it/ 


I'M AFRAID YOUR 
FORTS RUINED/ BUT 
YOU'LL SOON HAVE • 
NICE, SECURE WALLS 
AROUND YOU AGAIN-. 
m PRISON WALLS/ jgt 



(1) Qul eut paper fselhsM f 
You'll need at least 10 or 
fclrip of cellophane tape It 
• nd put it sticky aide up i 
down. (3) Place the feather 
until all the feo there are ir 
'making a "sandwich”. R*r 


i heavy construction paper of different bright color*. 
Ur use real feather* if you can get some. (2) Taka a 
enough to fit around your head with a 2' overlap 
orae hard surface (a desk or table). Tape both ends 
I the tape, spacing them about an inch apart. Continue 
• ee (4) Put another atrip of tape on top of feather., 
e the tape holding the headdress to the table 


the headdress 


^yco*6o/s;0?andjdnc/ians with this nifty 

wade with SCOTCH Cellophanelape. 


•jjsK free 


Scotch 

Cellophane Tape 



WATCH THE MONEY POUR IN... EVERY 
BODY PUTS IN NICKIES, DIMES. QUAR- 
TERS TO SEE THEIR FAVORITE T-V SCENES 
LIGHT UP IN FULL. GLOWING COLORS! 


STANDS *ALMo'sf HALF A FO OT lUG H* I ' C°om 
the knob« b d ,, * ,y ' b “ lb *” d <ilm - ,u,t * ,l,ek nl 
Picture, id l u n oo 'o R DKR 'foD aV" * ” *' *'°' 

Send No Mm*r-Utt 1 0 Day t at Owr R 1 >k 


T-V BANK CO./ Dept. FC, 31 5 N. 7th St., ST. LOUIS, MO 


1 


